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The Clairvoyant Witch 


Author's Notes: 
Thanks to notoff for keeping me motivated and inspired with our favorite good time boys! 


It had been a little over ten years but some things still felt natural and familiar now that John was back with 


them. 


Sitting and talking together, playing music and remembering the best and worst moments of their many tours 
in the last twenty years, and as far as Chad was concerned, giving John a ride back home after a rehearsal or 


a band meeting - because John still didn't know how to drive a car. 
Chad loved how some things never seemed to change. 


The band meeting had gone well and a little impromptu jam session between Flea and John had made Anthony 
sit on the floor next to them, notebook on his lap to write whatever was passing through his mind as he was 
listening to his friends. Chad had been sitting quietly watching the show. It was almost as if no time had passed 
since the last time this had happened. There were a few signs it was something special though. The way 


Anthony's eyes were lighting up whenever he was looking at John playing and goofing around, the invisible but 
oh so tangible glow that seemed to emanate from Flea as he was playing with John. 


It was beautiful to see but still a little bittersweet for Chad. The last ten years had been great and very 
different. He had loved the ‘Josh era‘, as people were now referring to online or in interviews. It was funny to 
him to read or hear about that. To most people, it was one guitarist who had stepped in to replace John and 
then gone away now that John was back. 


To Chad, though, it had been so much more. 


Thankfully, the bond that Chad and Josh had formed over his time with the band had been strong enough to 


get over the situation and his dismissal. 

The drummer assumed that Anthony and Flea would already know that he'd keep in touch with their former 
guitarist. They knew they had a deep friendship. Everything else that had developed recently between Josh and 
him would probably be more of a surprise but nothing they'd be concerned about. Still, it wasn't worth bringing 
it up for the moment. He and Josh were happy to see each other away from everybody else. They both had 
their musical life on track, although separately, and when they were meeting and spending time together now, 
it was totally different. It was new and exciting and like learning about each other again from scratch. 

Chad and John had been chatting for a while from the moment they had gotten in the drummer's car for the 
ride back. Then John had gone quiet and Chad had let him be. It was the kind of comfortable silence he would 
enjoy, with just John's presence and company. 


They had almost arrived at John's place when the guitarist suddenly turned on the music in Chad's car. 


The car music system was connected to Chad's cell phone and as soon as John turned it on, Josh's latest solo 


album started to play. 
Chad wasn't sure what to say, or even if he should say something. 
He kept his gaze on the road but tried to spy John's reaction from the corner of his eyes. 


The guitarist stayed quiet. He waited for the song to end and then turned the volume a little lower but let the 
music play in the background. 


"He did a great album.“ 
Chad's first reaction was to be a little surprised that John had listened to it but then, of course, he had. 


"Yeah, he did," he replied. 


John could sense that Chad was a little tense from the way he replied. 


The topic of Josh had not been discussed much between them as a band, as if there was a kind of tacit 
agreement on the subject that made sense to all of them. But this was not a band meeting, it was just John 
and Chad alone in Chad's car. 

"You've talked to him recently?,” John asked 

Chad turned to look at John briefly. 

"Who?" 

John laughed 

“Come on, Chad. It's fine. We can talk about him, right?" 

Chad let out a faint sigh of relief and covered it up with a small cough. 

"Huh... Sure. So. did. Yeah" 

The drummer glanced at John 


"We spoke a few times," Chad added. 


They had just arrived at John's house. Chad drove up his driveway and stopped the car in front of his porch. 
John undid his safety belt and turned towards Chad. 


"Well, next time you see him or talk to him.. Tell him | say hi and | love his album, ok?" 
Chad shook his head. 
"You want his number to tell him yourself?" 


John gave Chad his best Mona Lisa smile before opening the door and getting out. Chad did the same and 


walked up to John who was unlocking his front door. 

"So | pick you up next week when we get together again?," Chad asked. 

The door was open but John didn't walk in. He turned around to look back at Chad. 
"Yes, if you don't mind. It's nicer than taking an Uber." 


"course | don't mind, Johnny." 


John leaned against the door frame and stared up at the night sky before looking back at Chad. 


"Thanks. Actually.. When you see him also tell him I'm sorry. You know? About the situation | put him in with 
the band." 


Chad sighed, a long and heavy sigh. 
"John, why dont you talk to him?" 

John gave him that unreadable smile again 
"Probably better we keep our distances for now" 


"He knows it wasn't personal. You heard what he said about the situation, right?," Chad said to reassure the 
guitarist. 


John studied Chad's expression carefully. 


“| know, but | know him too. It's okay for both of us now like this. | hope later we can catch up, me and him. 


When the time is right. | like him." 

Chad nodded. 

“Alright. | get it” 

"Besides... He has you, right?,” John casually said, more as a statement than a question. 


Chad was completely caught off guard by the comment. He wondered why and how John might know that Josh 
and him had been doing more than just speaking to each other lately. 


John smiled, and this time it was his dreamy friendly smile. 
"You take good care of him, okay? He deserves it," John said as he finally stepped inside his house. "Goodnight." 
John closed the door and let Chad stand there totally confused. 


How on earth did John.” Maybe he didn't mean it that way. He said he has you Surely he meant like he has 
you as a friend, right? Or more? That sparkle in his eyes when he said it though.. 


Chad eventually walked back to his car and drove away. 


"Dammit, always knew John secretly was a clairvoyant witch..," Chad mumbled to himself before he started 


laughing. 


